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FL JOE Names of DRYDE& and PURGELL 
have. made the following performance 
hitherto regarded as one of the beſt. calculated 
to ſhew the effets of poetry, atlion, and 
It is wow ſubmitted to the public, with 
5 every attention the managers could give it. — 
The ſucceſs of this, as well as of all other thea- 
trical exhibitions, will wholly depend upon the 
reſent taſte, but it is hoped, and believed, that 
wo of our greateſt genzuſes in poetry and mu- 
lic, i they have Juſtice done them upon the ſage, 
id fair for public approbation.—T here are 
ome [light alterations made, for the greater 
| convenience of repreſentation in its preſent late, 
4s now abridged and performed as an entertain- 
ment of two atts ; in which, however, the whole 
of the plot, together with thoſe parts. of the 
muſic and machinery moſt approved of; are 
preſerved, and the intereſting Jena Emme- 

line ſcarcely in any reſpect altered. 
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ARTHUR and EMME LINE. 
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5 
-SGFNE 1. a 2 gothic temple, Gelig a a place of” 88 * 97 
ſhip ; the three Saxon gods, Woden, Ales and Freya, 


laced on pedeſtals. FX <S 

5 Kue, Ofwald ard Oſmond. (B16 
Ov. ATH ER of gods and men, great Vader, hear, 
| Give conquelt to the Saxon race and me. 
Ofm. Thor, Freya, Moden, hear, and ſpell your Saxons, . | 
With ſacred Ruric rhymes, gainſt death in battle; | 
Edge their bright ſwords, and blunt the Britons? darts. 1 


7 
[Grimbald Viſcs. £ # 6s 7 


No more, great prince, for ſee my truſty tiend, | p "Br, 


Who all the night has wing'd the duſky air, ACHES 


What news, my Grimbald ? 
| Grim, I have play' d my part ; 
For ] have ſteel 'd the fools that are to die; 
Six fools, ſo prodigal of life and ſoul, 
1 hat for their country. they devote their lives 
: 2 facrifice to mother earth and Vader. 
__ O/m, Say, where's thy fellow ſerv ant, Philidel 3 
Why comes not he ? 
Grin, He is a puling ſprite; but half a devil. 
hy didit thou chuſe a tender airy form, 
Unequal to the mighty work of miſchief ? ED FT 
For when without delay he ſhould have hucl'd © 
- Certain deſtruction on the Chriſtian camp, 
He ſpiced the red-croſs banners of their hoſt; 
And ſaid he durſt not add to his perdition. 
Ofn. Vs puniſh him at leiſure. 
Call in the victims to propitiate hell. 


Grim. I hat's my kind maſter, I ſhall breakfaſt on 


them. "> Bath 1 
OH. Ambitions fools we are, | 


And yet ambition is à god. like fault: | ö 
Or rather, 'tis no fault in ſouls born great, 

Who date extend their lory by their deeds. 

5 Grimbald re-enters au fx Axons i ah 1e, 2 d od 
} « : in their hangs, prisfts and fingers, 
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Recairartive I. 
Woden, ist to the, 
4 mulk-avhite Hreed, in Baul. Won, 


Mr. Danb v. 
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17e have ſacrificed. 


Chor. Ve have jacrificed, 
Rx cITaTIV II. Mr. Williames. 
Let eur next oblation be 
Jo Thor, 25 y thunrdering eu, : 
Or ſuch n 
Chor. IVe have ſacrificed. 
| RECIrTrarTIVE III. Mr. Danby... 

A third (of Friezeland breed was he) 

To Woden's wife, and to Thor's other: 
Aud now wwe have aten d ail three, 
We have ſacrificed. | 
Chor. Ve have /acrificed. 

ReciraTiTE IV. Miſs Stageldoir, 
T he lit is cat, and Tanfan pleas 'd: 
Of mortal cares you fhall be eas'd. 


CH OR US 
Brace fea to be renown'd in fioy, 
Homour prizing, 
ö Death deſpiſi ng, 
Fame acquiring, 
By expiring, 
Die and reap the fruits of glory. 
— SCENE, A landſcape. 


Enter Aurelius and Conon. 

Cen, Then this is the deciding day, to fix 
Britannia's ſcepter 1 in great Arthur's hand, 

Aur, Or put it in the bold invader's gripe. 
O/wwald is valiant, 

Con. Such was the character he then maintain'd, 
When in my court he ſought my daughter's love : 
My fair blind Emmeline. | 

Aur. For that defeat 1 in love he rais'd this war. 
For royal Arthur reign'd within her heart, 

*Ere Qſabal mov'd the ſuit. 

Con. Arthur is all that's excellent in Ofreald; ; 

And void of all his faults : in battle brave, 

Hut till ſerene in all the ſtormy war, 

Like heav'n above the clouds; and after bght, 
As merciful and kind to vanquiſh'd foes, 

As a forgiving God. 
And Fate! is dumb before him. 


= 


Flauriſb.] But ice, he comes. 


Euter 


* 4 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 
Euter King Arthur, | reading a letter] arith attendants. 
Arth, | reading. ] Go on, anſpicions prince, the fars are 
hind; 
Unfald thy kanners tothe willing ewind ; 
TY hile I, avith. airy legions, help thy arms; 
| Conf ronling aravith art, and charms abi charms, © 
So Merlin writes; nor can we doubt th' event, 
With heav'n and you, our-friends. Oh noble Cauon ! | 
You taught my tender hands the trade of war: oj 
And now again you helm your hoary head, | 
And under 1 wh of age andarms, 
- 3 Aſſert your country's freedom and my crown. 
1 Con. No more, my fon. 
1  Arth. Moſt happy in that name! 
1 . Your Emmeline, to Ofxwald's vows refus d, 


«Y 


TE SIO 
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"You made my plighted bride: | Fo | 
| Your charming daughter, who'like love, born blind. . 
x Un-aiming hits with ſureſt archery, 


| And innocently kills. 8 
Cen. Remember, ſon, 
You are a general; other wars require vou, 


Por ſee, the Sax groſs begins to move. | | * 22 
Arth. By heav'n tis beauteous horror! | ; þ 
Eh . 


Ihe noble Oba has.provok'd my envy. 2 „ 
| Enter Emmeline, Zd by Matilda, (f & & uf 
Ha! now my love, my Emmelize appears, . a f 
A new, but oh, a ſofter flame inſpires me: | | | 
- F'en rage and vengeance ſlumber at her fight. | | | 
Can. Haſte your farewel; I'll chear my troops and _ | 
wait you, [Exit Conon: N 


Em. O father, father, I am ſure you're here; 
Becauſe I ſee your voice. | | 


2 


Arb. No, thou miſtak'ſt thy hearing for thy fi ght: 1 : 
He's gone, my Emmeline ; | | 
And ] but ſtay to gaze on thoſe fair eyes, | 
Which cannot view the conqueſt they have made, a | 
77 * 8 - F 3 
; — , 8 8 N 8 5 » » | N 1 
6 22 But full of glory, as thoſe lamps of heaven CH s. 
: 1 fl * 22 3 RL * Hine — ES W 
+ Eu. What is this heav'n, and ſtars, and night, Ad day, 
To which you thus compare my eyes and me? 25 5 
J underſtand you when you ſay you love: > | l 


For, when my father claſps my hand in his, 55 + 
2 B 2 JJ 
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This devil trumpet vexes em, and then 


8 ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 


That's cold, and I can feel it hard and wrinkled ; 
But when vou take it, then I ſigh, and pant, 
And ſomething prefles to my heart, 
Arth. Oh artleſs love! where the ſoul moves the 
tongue, 
And cnly nature ſpeaks what nature thinks! 
Bad ſhe but eyes! 
Em, Juſt now you ſaid I had. 
Arth. But neither ſee. | | 
Em. I'm ſure they hearyou then : 
What can your eyes do more ? 
Arth. They view your beauties. 
Em. Do not 1 ſee ? you have a face, like mine. 
Arth. That is not fight, but touching with your 
hands. 
Em. Ihen 'tis my hand that 8 and that's all one: 
For is not ſeeing touching with your eyes ? 
Arth. No, for I fee at diſtance, where I touch not. 
Em. If you can ſee ſo far, and yet not touch, 
J fear you ſee my naked legs and feet 
aite through my clothes; pray do not ſee ſo well. 
Ub. Fear not, ſweet innocence ; 
I view the lovely features of your face ; 
Your lips carnation, your dark-ſhaded eye-brows, 
Blue eyes, and milk-white forehead ; all the colours 
That make your beauty, and produce my love, 
Em. Nay, then, you do not love on equal terms: 
I love you dearly, without all theſe helps; 
I cannot ſee your lips carnation, 
Your ſhaded eye-brows, nor your milk-white eyes, 
Artb. Alas, tis vain tinſtruct your innocence. 
You have no notion of light or colours, 
[T run wmpet ' ſounds ww Withit, 


Em. W hy, is not that a trumpet? | | 
Arth. Yes. 8 bo ; 
Em. I knew it. | ; 
And ] can tell you how the ſound on't looks; 
It looks as if it had an angry fighting face. 
Arth. I is now indeed a ſharp unpleaſant ſound, 
Becauſe it calls me hence, from her I love, 
To meet ten thouſand foes. 


Em. How do ſo many men e'er come to meet? 
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ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 9 


They feel about for one another's face: 4 
| And ſo they meet and kill. | 
Ab. When we have gain'd the field, T'll tell ye all; 
= One kiſs of your fair hand, the pledge of conqueſt, 
And fo a ſhort farewel. 
[K1fſes her hand and Exit With Aurelius and 
AfENaants. 
Em. My heart and vows go with him to the fight ; SO. 
May every foe be that, which they call blind, | 
| And none of all their ſwords have eyes to ſind him! | F 
But lead me nearer to the trumpet's face ; | i 
For that brave ſound upholds my fainting heart ; 
And whilt I hear, methinks I fight my part. 
1 . Exit, led 2 Matilda. 


: 7 . 
| ne: MAK II SONG. Nr. Wins. | 
| Come iM d dare, 7 65 um per und; 
| | | Come iffyou dare, the foes rebAnds | 

We come, wwe cþne, ave Cole; We co | 
| | Says the double dome, docibble beat 0 
. See they charge on anain, 
| New ; &y 7 ly again; 
T he gods fraþ: above the mad a behild, 
| Aud pity d ud that <will periſh fpr gold. 
| Chog See rey charge, & Oe. 


e, 
he thand"ring drum. | 
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"SCENE, 7 ge eee ee ee the Britons and 8 7 5 
Saxons, in which the Britons are conpucrors. een 
SCENE changes to a rural proſpect. 7 3 
| Enter Philidel. 0 
* Phil. Alas, for pity, of this bloody field ! 
Pi teous it needs muſt be, when I, a ſpirit, 
12 Can have ſo ſoft a ſenſe of human woes! 
— 4 4 es SCENE draws and diſcovers Merlin's cave. He comes 
forward. | 
Mer. What art thou, ſpirit ? of what name or order? 
(For I have view'd thee in my magic glaſs) 
| Making thy moan among the n= IF wolves, 


That bay the filent moon: ſpeak, 1 conjure thee, 
*Tis Merlin bids thee, 


. Phil. An airy ſhape, the tend reſt of my kind, 
| The laſt ſeduc 4, and leaſt deform'd of hell: | 
Halt white, and ſhuflled in the crowd, Lich, „ 
Ky - Deſirous 


— 


to ARTHUR AN D EMMELINE.. 


Pefirous te repent, and loth to ſin: 
Awkward in miſchief, piteous of mankind. 
My name is Philidel. 
Mer. Thy buſineſs here ? 
Phil. To ſhun the Saxor wizard's dire commands, 
O/mord, the awfull'ſt name next thine below. 
Cauſe I refas'd to hurl a norſome fog 
On chriſten d heads, the hue- — — of hell 13 
Is rais'd againſt me. 
Mer. O/mond ſhall know, a greater power protects cheek 
Now mark me, Ppilidel, 
Iwill employ thee for thy future good : 
Thou know'ſt, in ſpite of valiant Ofwald's arms, 
Or O/mond's powerful ſpells, the freld is ours 
Phil, Oh maſter! | 
CGr:mbald is at hand, 
I fnuff his earthy ſcent: 
1 he conquering Br/zors he miſleads to rivers, 
Or dreadful downfalls of unheeded rocks. 
Mer. Be that thy taſk. | 
Warn off the bold purſt uers from the chace: 
Put kt fierce Grimbald's pond'rous bulk oppreſs 
Thy tender fitting air, I'll leave my band 
Of ſpirits with united ſtrength to aid thee, 


And force by force repel. | | [ Exennt. 


SC E N E, 4 vcd. 

Fon Grimbald ard his Flowers Aiſguiſed like i epherdt, 
leading King Arthur, Conon, A Apr jus, and attendants. 
Grim. Thus clad in ſhepherds weeds, 1 and my brother 

ſiends, 

The fooliſh Britons take us for their guides. [Aſ.ide. 

Here, this way, Britons, follow O/wald's fight. . 

- Arth, 1thank thee, ſhepherd ; 


Expect reward, we follow thee, lead on. 


(- 4. Arthur is going off, enter Philidel and 
follewers. | 

Soc. Mrs. Forſter. 
Hither this way, this avay bend, 
Truft not that malicigus fiend ; 
Theſe are falſe deluding lights, 
N afted far and near by ſprites, 
Truſt 'em not, for they'll deceive you, 
And in bogs and maryhes leave your 


Chor, 


am — 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 


Chor. of Phil. ſpirits. Hither this way, this way bend, 
Chor. of Grim. ſpirits. -T hrs way, this way bend. 
Phil, lings. 1f you ſtep, no danger thinking, _.. 

Down you fall, a furlong 74 ing 

Jie a fiend who has annoy'd yes 

Name but heav'n, and he'll avoid ye. 


Chor. of Phil. ſpirits. Hither this way, this way bend. 


Chor. of Grim. fpirits. This way, this way Zend. 
Philidel's ſpirits. 77. not that malicious fend. 
Grimbald's ſpirits. 77 me, In ud malictons t ud. 
Philidel's ſpirits. Hither this way, Tc, 


Grim. By hell the ſings them back, in my deſpite, 


Id a voice in heav'n once, ere ſulph'rous ſteams 
Had damp'd it to a hoarſeneſs : try it now. 


1 Mr. Banniſter,” 


Let uot a moon-born lf Mi Heal Je 


. From your prey, Win From your glory. 


Tos far, alas, he has betray'd ye : 
Follo tu the fames that æuave before je- 
Sometimes ſeven, and ſometimes out; 
Hurry, harry, hurry, hurry on. : 
See, ſee, the footſh: ps plain appearing, 
T hat WA} Oſwald cho/e for 2 Ding. 1 

Firm is the tur, and fit for bearing, 

Where yonder pearly dess are Lying, 

Far he cannit hence be gone 

Hurry, hurry, burry, hurry ou. 


Arth. Tis true, he ſays; the footſteps yet are plain. 


Upon the ſod, no falling dew-drops have 


Diſturb'd the print. 85 11t are going 10 follow Grimbald. 


Phil. fings. Hilber this <vay. 


Chor. of Phil. ſpirits. Hither this way, this way bend. 


Chor. of Grim. ſpirits. This way, this way bend. 
Philidel's ſpiri ts. Truſt nat that malicious fiend. 
Grimbald's ſpirits. 7ru/? me, I'm 19 malicious fend. 


Philidel's ſpirits. Hither this way, c. 


[They all incline to Philidel, 
Grim. {peaks, Curſe on her voice, 1 muſt my py: 


fore o; 


8 
Thou, 4 bilidel, ſhalt anſwer this below. 
| [Grimbald finks in a flaſh of * ire, 


The 


Arth, At length the —_ is plain; 
a 4 
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The cloven-footed fiend is vaniſh'd from us; 
. + Good angels be our guards, and bring us back. 


— Hs — 


Pi. ſinging. Come fella „, follew, n TEEN 


Chor. Come * logo, Cc. | 

And me. And me. And me. | 
Verf. 2. Voc. Aud greer-fward all pur way Shall be. 
Chu. Come follatu, Ec. 


No goblin or elf hall d. aare to ee. | 
Ns, no, no, Oc. 

No goblin or elf Gall dare to offend ye. 
v erſ. 3. Voc. Vie brethren of air, 


Jan heroes xuill bear 


g To the kind and the fair that atte nd ve. | | 
; g Chor. We brethren, Ec. 
Li. aud the ſpirits go off ſinging , with King 
ee” "Fritur and the reſt in de "of them. 
SCENE, A camp aud Emmeline's pavilion, auitb a lant. 


* 


f | }  Monnlight. 


Enter Emmeline led by Matilda. 
Em. No news of my dear love, or of my father ? 
Wot None, madam, fince the gaining of the battle, 
If Arthrr's lain, | 
I mean to die: but there's a greater doubt; 
Fer fince I never ſaw him here, 
How ſhall I meet him in another world ? _ 
Mat. Indeed I know not. J = 
Em. Oh ſurely 1 ſhould find him | 5 
Among a thouſand angels in the ſky. - | 1 
Mal. Put what kind of man do you ſuppoſe him? | ( 
Em. He muſt be made of the moſt precious things, | . 
And I heheve his mouth, and eyes, and checks, 5 | 
And noſe, and all his face are made of gold. 
Mat. Heaven bleſs us, madam, what a face you make ; 
him! | 
Em. Yet I mutt know him better : of all colours, 
Tell me which is the pureſt and the ſofteſt. 
Mat. They ſay tis black. | 
Em. Why then, ſince gold is hard, and yet is precious, | 
His face muſt all be made of ſoft black gold. | 
Mat. But madam 


Em, No more; I have learn'd enough for once. 
| Han 


. ore Ore — „ S Yn 
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ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 


Enter Ofwald and Gnillamar. 
Of. The night has wilder d us: and we are fall'n 
Among their foremoſt tents. 
Guil, Ha ! what are theſe! 
They ſeem of more than vulgar ne 


diſtant; 

Where are we now, Matilda? 
Mat. Juſt before your tent. 
Fear not, they muſt be friends, — — —üV—ů— 

Em. My Arthur, peak, my love, are you return'd 
To bleſs your Emmeline ? 

. io Gullamar) I know that face: 
Tis the ungrateful fair, who, ſcorning mine, 
Accepts my rival's love: heav'n, thou'rt bounteous, 
'Thou ow'ſt me nothing. | 

Mat. — ____ 
Speak what you are; ſpeak, or I cal fer help. 

O/w. We are Fours guards. . 

Mat. Ah me! we are betray'd ; 'tis Ofevald?s voice. 


AS | Em. Let them nor ſee our roles, and then they can- 


not find us. 
Ov. Paſſions in men oppreſs'd are doubly ftrong,— 
J take her from king Ar/hur ; there's revenge; 
Fear nothing, ladies, you ſhall be ſafe. ' 


[4 


Em. and Mat. Help, help! | 
Oi. By heav'n ye injure me; tho! force is us'd, 
T- Your honour ſhall be ſacred. 
© En. Help, help, Oh Briters, help! 

O ev. Your Britons cannot help you: 
This arm thro” all their troops ſtrall force my way: 
Iet neither quit my honour nor my prey. 


Mow, followt' =: 


Em. What ſounds -are thoſe? 'They cannot far be 


[ Oſwald and Guillamar ferns Emmeline and Matilda. 


N Pill crying 
arm within end a Cry} 6 Ollo 


I Enter Aurelius and ſoldiers. 
| -+-— Anr-Fur-ap-our cotpors;” and unbrace our drums; 
| Diſledge betimes, and uit this fatal poſt. | 

Th imbattled legions of fire, air, and ea rth, 

Are banded for our foes. But who ate theſe? * 


and — Canan, what's th' alarm? | i » 


al. 


R E, Recks and water. | r 
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Enter Conon, Captain of Guards, and ſoldiers. 

Con. Our victory is ſpoil'd, | | 
And we are outwitted by the Saxors, _- | | 
My Emmelince, my daughter's carried off! 

Aur. Miſhap indeed! —and here 

Hou fares it with great Arthur ? | 
Can. As when the lover with the king is mixt, | =] 
He puts the gain of Britain in one ſcale, | 

MWhich weighing with the loſs of Emmeline, | 

He thinks he's ſcarce a ſaver. But ſee, | 

He comes, with Merlin, in whoſe aid we truſt, | 


Euer Merlin and Arthur. {ff 

4 Mer. Wait heav'n's time, x 
Fj There's not a tree in that enchanted grove, „ 
4 But's number'd out, and giv'n by R. to fiends : 
15 And under ey'ry IM a ſpirit couch'd. 
3 | But by what method to diſſolve theſe charms, 
| Is yet unknown to me. 1 

Arth. Hadfſt thou been here (for what can thwart thy 


e ths 


CCC 
* 


UTTER 


| eil?) ; | 
_ Bi Nor Emmeline had been the boaſt of Ofwald ; 
Wo - Nor I, forewarn'd, been wanting to her guard. > 
«fl Con. Her darken'd eyes had ſeen the light of heav'n; 5 
* That was thy promiſe too, and this the time. 
43 *. 2 — —B — » LC TATEEN: 


* 


I have employ'd a ſubt 
« T' explore the paſſage nd prepare thy way. 
* Myſelf mean time, wil view the magic wood, 
* Tolkarn whereon depegds its force. 
Con. But Emmeline—þ—.' — * | 

= Hr FER Tong the thall receive her fight. 
=_ Arb. Oh might I hope (and what's impoſſible 

'Þ To Merliuò art?) to be myſelf che bearer, 

That with the light of heav'n ſhe may diſcern. | 

Her lover if... oorbrn 4 K⸗„ĩ⸗½: /“ | 
| Mer. Tis wond'rous hazardous: 


2 airy ſprite 


_— 


* 
* 


— 


3 Yet I foreſee th event, tis proſperous. 
I: I'll bear ye ſafe, and bring ye back unharmd: 
| I' ben loſe not precious time, but follow me _ 
- IF „ | Exeunt omnes. LP 
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SCENE, A wood, with the ſur. . 
: Enter Philidel. 7 
Ppil. ] left all ſafe behind: 5 
At ev'ry walk I paſs'd, I drew a ſpell; 
So that if any fiend, abhorring heav 'n, 
There ſets his foot, it roots him to the ground. 
No could I but diſcover Emmeline, 
- My taſk was fairly done. | 7 
[Grimbald iet out, ſcixes Philidel, and binds ; 
im in a chain. | | 
Grim. O rebel, have I caught thee ! | 
Phil. Ah me! what hard miſhap! | 
Grim. What juſt revenge! = 
Thou miſcreant elf, thou renegado ſcout. 
So clean, fo furbiſh'd, ſo renew'd in white, 
The livery of my foes; ] fee thee thro': © 
What mak'ſt thou here? Thou trim apoſtate, ſpeak. - 
Phit. Ah, mighty Grimbald, | 
Who would not fear when feiz'd in thy ſtrong gripe? | 
I'm fled from Merlin, free as air that bore me, = | 
1” unfold to O/nond all his deep deſigns. : 
5 "Grim, I believe nothing: oh thou fond impoſtor. 
But ſince thou ſay'ſt thy errand was to Oſmond, 7 
| To Oſnond ſhalt thou go. March, know thy driver. . 
Phil. | kneeling. ] Oh ſpare me, Grimbald, and I1l be 
„„ "Wy ave; „ = | | 
| Iempt hermits for thee in their holy cells, 
| And virgins in their dreams. 
. Grim, Canſt thou, a devil, hope to cheat a devil? 
A ſpy ! why that's a name abhorr'd in hell. TE 
Haite, forward, forward, or I'll goadthee on | | 
With iron ſpurs- 9 | 
Phil. But uſe me kindly then: | | 
Pull not ſo hard to hurt my airy limbs: 
Ill follow thee unforc'd : Look, there's thy way. | 
Grim. Ay, there's thy way, indeed ; but for more ſurety 
Tl have an eye behind: Not one word more, 5 =, - 
But follow decently. 3 e 1 b 
[Grimbald goes cut, dragging Philidel,, WM 
= | 
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Phil, So catch ham, ſpell. ide. = 
Grim, | within.] O help me, help me, Philidel.. = 
| Phil. Why what's the matter ? | | G 
' Grim, Oh, I'm enſnar d; | | 
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Heav'n's birdlime wraps me round, and glues my wings. | 
Looſe me and I will free thee: . | _ 
Do, and I'll be thy ſlave. | | 
Phil. What to a ſpy, a name abhorr'd in hell!  — 
Grim. Do not inſult. Oh, I grow to the ground ! 
The fiery net draws cloſer on my limbs. Oh! oh! oh! 
| Phil. I hou ſhaltnot have the caſe to curſe intormentss 


* 


Be dumb for one half hour: fo long my charm 


Can keep thee ſilent, and there li © . — | 
Till O/mend breaks thy chain. | | 1-3 
n 1 | | |  FPhilidel anbinds his own fetters, 1 
| | | Enter Merlin. 2 1 | . 


Mer. Well haſt thou wrought thy ſafety with thy wit, | 
My Philidl; go meritorious on: 4 
Me other work requires, to view the wood, 
And learn to make the dire enchantment void ;” | 
— Meanwhile thy fellows ſummon, and compound | 
The precious drops I taught thee to collect, 
| And to the ſpirit of light her taſk aſſign; 
12 Then may'ſt thou ſhew great Arthur to his love, | 
= Tho' ſhort muſt be their interview. Exits - -- 
1 | Phil. Pleas'd I obey, and haſte the myſtic rites 
That give fair Emmel;ze to light and love. 1 


| Phi Come away, E 

= From grats and cool fountains, 
Te ſpirits of day, I : 
| Il ho gild bfty mountains. | 
i# | horus. Fe come, we obey, 
b f 


2 


—— — — 


With delight to attend thec. | | 
Thil. To bright Emmeline bear 1 | 
T he heaw/n-born treaſures + 
Chorus, Come away, we obey / 3s | 
- | Phil. With fair Emmeline are | 
Your pure light, love, and pleaſures | 

Chorus. Lead on, few the way, | 

| With delight ave'll attend thee ; 
Lead on, ſhew the way, 

Love to bi — 
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4 Þ 4 Enter Philidel. 
2 RrECITAT TVE. 
Phil, GERT of light deſcend the charm's complete, ,- 
Spirit of light deſcerigs, ' 
X Thou bright ſpirit of pure ethereal light, 
By Merlin's will the eue taſk is thine, 
' unveil the eyes of beauteous Emeline. | | 


* 


| ON Ge roger mmm 
4 Oh fight, the mathe r of 44% fros, 1 
MH | "4 What charming objedts 40 5 thou wield! N 5 
*Tis ſaveet when tedious night expires, 
Ta ſee the roſy: morning. .gild 
The mountain tops, and paint the feld] 
8 But when fair Ennneline comes in ſight, | 
She makes the ſummer's day more brighty . 
And when ſhe gaes away lit night. 3 
Zis ſebeet the bluſhing morn io views 
Aud plains adorn'd with pearly dew, 
Bu fuch cheap delights to fee, 
| | Heaven and nature 
Give each creature ; 
They have eyes as well as ave ; 
2m is the #7 * „ all ; 70 above, 
To ſee, to Jes, | 
That only ſhe 
Whoſe eyes can 11 awith laue. 
Pil. Now ſee — Emmeline approaches, 
J leave her to thy care, and haſte to bring 
Impatient Arthur to her new-born fight. . 97 
Enter Emmeline aud Matilda. 
Mat. This way, madam, and we ſhall be ſhaded. 
[Spirit approaches Emmeline, ſprintling ſome of .be 


7 cbater over her cyes out of the vial, 
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Spirit: Thus, thus I infuſe | 
T he/e ſovereign deut. : 
Fly back, ye films, that cloud her fight * _ 
5 Aud you, ye cryſtal humonrs bright, 1 
Your noxious vapours purg d away, | 3 
Recover and admit the day. : if 
, Now lork abroad, and ſee 3 „ BS 


All but meg 


SCENE, A landſepe. | 1 
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En. Ha! what voice was that? Who ſpoke ? 
Mar. J heard the voice; tis one of O/mond's ſiends. 
Em. Some bleſſed angel ſure: I feel my eyes 

Unſeal'd, they walk abroad, and a new world 

Comes ruſhing on, and ſtands all gay before me. 


Mat. Oh heav'ns! Oh joy of joys ! ſhe has her ſight. 


Em, I am new-born ; I ſhall run mad with pleaſure. 


[ Srarixg on Matilda. 


women ſuch as thou? Such glorious creatpxzes 
Enter Arthur and Philidel. A 
Arth. | afide.} Oh how I envy her, to be firſt ſeen ! 
Phil. Approach not yet. = | | 


C/ En. Stand farther; let me take my fill of fight. | 
| [ Looking up. 


What's that above that weakens my new eyes, 
Makes me not ſee, by ſeeing ? | 
Mat. Tis the ſun. | 
Em. The ſun! 'tis ſure a God, if that be heay'n : 
Ohl if thou art a creature, beſt and faireſt, 
Ho haſt thou lighten'd even my very ſoul, 
And let in knowledge by another ſenſe! 
Art thou not pleas'd, Matilda Why, like me, 
Doft thou not look and wonder ? 
Mat. Becauſe theſe ſights . | 
Are to my eyes familiar. | 
Em, That's my joy, 
Not to have ſeen before: for nature now 
Comes all at once, confounding my delight. 
But oh! what thing am 1? Fain would I know; 
Or am I blind, or do I fee but half? 
With all my care, and looking round and round, 
I cannot view my face. 
Mat. None ſee themſelves | 
But by reflection; in this glaſs you may. 
| [ Gives her a glaſi. 
. Pooling in the plaſs.] What is it? 
It holds a face within it: O ſweet face! 
It draws the mouth, and ſmiles, and looks on me; 
And talks, but yet L cannot hear it ſpeak ; 
Ch, the pretty thing is dumb! | 
Mat. The pretty thing | 
Vou fee within the glaſs, is you. | 
Eu. What am I two? Is this another me? 
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So bald, fo great, ſo godlike are you form'd. 
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Indeed, it wears my clothes, has hands like mine; 
And mocks whate'er I do; but that I'm ſure 
It cannot be, I'd ſwear it was my child. Matilda le. „ 
Oh look, oh look! we both are in the glaſs. 
Oh, now know it plain; they are our names, 
That peep upon us there. 
Mat. Our ſhadows, madam, | 

| Em. Mine is the prettier ſhadow far than thine, | 
Oh, how I do but love it; let me kiſs my t'other (elf. 

| | | Kiſſing the glafe, 
Alas, I've kiſs'd it dead; the fine thing —_ 775 
Indeed, it kiſ:'d ſo cold as if twere dying. | 

[Arthur comes forward ſoftly ; ſpewing bi mſelf : 
| behind her. N 
Tis here again. 
Oh, no, this face is neither mine or thine: 
Surely the glaſs hath borne another child ! 
| [ She turns and ſees Arthur. ES 

Ha! What art thou, with a new kind of face, 

And other clothes, a noble creature too; 

But taller, bigger, fiercer in thy look; 

Of a controlling eye, majeſtic make? 3 
- Mat. Do you not know him, madam ? 

En. Why, 1s't a man? | 
Arib. Yes, and the moit unhappy of my kind, 

If you have changed your love, 

Em, My deareſt Lord | 
Was my ſoul blind; and could not that look out, | 
To know you, ere you ſpoxe ? Oh counterpart : 
Of our foft-ſex ; well are you made our lords : 


How can you love ſuch ſilly things as women ? 
Arth. Beauty like your's commands; and man was made 
But a more boilt'rous, and a ſtronger flave, - 
Jo you, the beſt delights of human kind. 
- Em. But are you mine? Is there an end of war? 
Are all thoſe trumpets dead themſelves, * at laſt, 
That us'd to kill men with their thund'ring ſounds 2 
Arth. The ſum of war is undecided yer; ©. * 
And many a breathing body mult be cold, 
Ere you are fre. | 1 0 
Em. How came you hither then? 3 
Aub. By Merliz's art, to ſnatch a ſhort-liv'd bliſs; 
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LEnier Oſmond, wwho gazes on Emmeline, and ſhe on hir. 


20: ARTHUR AND EMMELINE, 
To feed my famiſh'd love upon your eyes 
One moment, and depart. 

Em. O moment! worth | —_ | 
Whole ages paſt, and all that are to come! = 
Let love- ſick Ofwwald now unpitied mourn 
Let O/mond mutter charms to ſprites in vain, | 
To make me love him; all ſhall not change my ſoul. 


Arth. Ha! Does th' enchanter practiſe hell upon you? 
Is he my rival too ? | 


Em. Yes, but I hate him; a 

When LI was blind, thro' my ſhut eyes T ſaw him; © | KF. 

His voice look'd ugly, and breath'd brimſtone on me: ES 

And then I firſt was glad that I was blind, 

Not to behold perdition. The” 

: Enter Merlin. — 
Mer. My ſov'retgn, we have hazarded too far, 3 

But love excuſes you, and preſcience me. - | . 

Make haſte; for Oſnond is even now alarm'd, 

And greedy of revenge is halting home. b 
Arth. Oh take my love with us, or leave me here. ö | 
Mer. I cannot, for ſhe's held by charms too ſtrong; 

Which, with th' enchanted grove muſt be deftroy'd : 

Jill when, my art is vain: but fear not, Emmeline ; 

Th' enchanter has no power on innocence. . | 
Em. [i Arib.] Farewel, ſince we muſt part: When 8 

you are gone, x 


III look into my glaſs, juſt where you look'd, | 9 
Jo find your face again; * 
If *tis not there, It think on you ſo long, Fa 4 
My heart ſhall be your picture. | | i: 1 
Arth. Where er J go, my ſoul ſhall ſtay with thee: 5 = 
Tis but my ſhadow that I take away: | N 5 
True love is never happy but by halves; : 
An April ſun-ſhine, that by fits appears, 
It ſmiles by moments, but it mourns by years. 
Em. May all good angels ſpread their wings, 
And ſhield my love from harm. | | 
. Exit Arthur and Merlin. | 
Now my Arthzr's gone, the lovelieſt object 1 
To my new-born fight, I'll look around eg 8 : 
Upon the leſſer beauties of creation. 


Em. Ha! I'm deceiv'd; ſave me from this ugly thing 5 n 
Tais foe to fight! Speak; doſt thou know him: 
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Nat. Too well; tis Ofxvald's friend, the great magician. 

Em, It cannot be a man, he's ſo unlike the man I love. 

Am. [Aſide.] She fees, I'm ſure :—Death to my 
eyes, ſhe ſees! | | | 

EEx. IT wiſh I could not; but Illcloſe my fight, - 

And ſhut out all I can It will not be; 

Winking, I ſee thee ſtill, thy odious image 

Stares full into my ſoul; and there infects the room 


My Arthur ſhould poſſeſs, 85 5 
Om. I find too late, | 
That Merlin and her lover have been here. [Aſde. 


Em, I pr'ythee, dreadfulthing, tell me thy buſineſs here; 
And, if thou canſt reform that ugly face; 
Look not ſo grim at me. 5 
O/m, My name 1s O/mond; and my buſineſs, love. | 
En. I hou haſt a grizly look, forbidding what thou aſk'ft, 
It I durſt tell thee fo. | 1 Db 
- | O/m. My penthouſe eyebrows, and my ſhaggy beard, 
Offend your ſight, but theſe are manly figns : 
Faint white and red abuſe your expectations; 


* 
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# ONS Id , 
No coyneſs, none, for I am mailer here. 
* Em. And when did Ofewald give away his power? 
* Om. O'er-labour'd with the fight, oppreſt with thirſty 
That Ofvald whom you mention d, call'd for drink. 

I mix'd aſl:epy potion in his bowl, | | 
. Yo 0 3 
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þ Lhe ha doſe wroahitthedeficdefed ; 
1 | 'T hen to a dungeon's depth I ſent him bound, 
Now know you are my priſoner : | 
| No coyneſs, therefore, but make me happy, 
: For I am mater here. | 
Em. From my fight!” 
Thou, all thy devils in one, thou dar'ft not force me. 
Om. You teach me well; 

III give you that excuſe your ſex defire, 
N | | He ferzes her, and foe ſtruggles 
| Grin. [within.] O maſter, malter! 

t, Qin. Who's that, my Grimbald / | 
| | Enter Grimbald HF. 

Crim, Oh maſter! danger threatens thee | 
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There's a black cloud decending from above, 
Full of heav'n's venom, burſting ofer thy head. 
On. Malicious fend, thou lieſt; for I am fenc'd 


By millions 


Thou wouldſt have known no danger threaten'd me. 
Grim, W 
Poor mortal, thou thyſelf art overſeen ; 


rennen ALL bd 


by fatal foe, great Arthur, is at ha 
Merlin has ta'en his time, while thou wert abſent, 


of thy tellows, in my grove. - 


adſt thou perform'd thy charge, chou tardy ſprite, 


hen did a devil fail in diligence ? 


nd; 


To counterwork thy ſpells. 
Of. Perdition ſeize on Merlin / 


I'll cat em 


All of another mould; 


Nane 


Vhen I return, proud fair, 
Reſolve to meet my love ; 


all a- new, and inſtantly, 


; SCENE, Awnd with a large oak in the 


Enter Arthur and Merlin. 


Mey. Thus far it is permitted me to go; 
But all beyond this ſpot is fenc'd with charms 
I may no more, but only with advice. 

Arth. My ſword ſhall do the reſt. . 

Aer. Remember well, that all is but illuſion, 

Arib. Doubt me not. 5 

Mer. Vet in prevention | 
Of what may come, I'll leave my Philidel 


Too watch thy ſteps, and with him leave m 
Once more farewel, and proſper. 
Arth. [walking.] No danger yet, I fee no walls of fire, 


No city of the fiends, with forms obſcure, 


To grin from far on flaming battlements. 


This is indeed the grove I ſhould deſtroy ; 


But where's 


the horror? ſure the prophet err d. 


"as 


2 x7 


| Exennts 


front, 


y wand ; 
[Exit Merlin. 
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Hack ? muſic, and the warbling notes of birds; 
| [ San ging of birds wwithins 
6 . . C. od 
[The ſcene opens and diſcovers a pleaſant rivers 
ET ſhaded with trees, a gulden bridge over it. 
A filver current to forbid my paſſage, 
And yet t'invite me, ſtands a golden bridge; 
Perhaps a trap for my unwary feet, 
To fink and whelm me underneath the waves; 
With fire or water. Let him wage his war, 
Or all the elements at once, I'll on. | 
rr, nymphs aud Nane 
| out from behind 1 trees.” | 
© SONG. iſs Stageldoir. 
* Fw happy the l ber / 
ou eaſy his ain, 
| Hot pledfing t pain, * 
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« He Aigle not Main. 
For love ev'ry crfature a 
I form'd by his ſature: : 


No ars are abow 


* 


Arib. And what are theſe fantaſtic fairy joys, 
To love like mine? Falſehoys, falſe welcomers all. 
Pe one, ye ſylvan tripperþ of the green; | 
ly atternioht. and overts 

15 goOdly tree ſeems QUEEN ot all TRE gro 2 . 

T he ringlets round her trunk declare her guilty 

Of many midnight ſabbaths revell'd here. | 

Her will I firſt attempt. | „ | : 

[Arthur ſtrikes at the tree, and cuts it; blaad ſpouts out 
of it, a groan follsaws, then q. riet. 

Good heav'n, what monſtrous prodigies are theſe! 

Blood follows from my blow; the wounded rind 

Spouts on my ſword, and ſanguine dyes the plain! | 

He firikes again © a woice of Emmeline from behind, 
Em. Forbear, > thou haſt pity, ah, focbear! _ 

Theſe groans proceed not from a ſenſeleſs plant ; 

No ſtreams of blood run welling from a tree. * 
Arib. Speak what thou art; I charge thee ſpeak thy 
being. | | 

[Em — 5 breaks out of the tree, /Sewing her arm 2 
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2 ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 
Em. Whom thou haſt hurt, unkind and cruel, ſee. 
Arth. *Tis ſhe! amazement roots me to the ground! 
Em. By cruel charms dragg'd from my peaceful bower, 


Fierce O/mond clos'd me in this bleeding bark 3 
So that whatever ſword, or ſounding axe, 


Shall violate this plant, muſt pierce my fleſh, 


And when that falls I die. 

Arth. If this be true, 
O never, never to be ended charm, 

At leaſt by me! Vet all may be illuſion. 

Break up, ye thick ' ning fogs, ye filmy miſts, 

All that belie my ſight, and cheat my ſenſe; 

For reaſon ſtill pronounces, tis not ſhe, 

And thus refolv'd [Lifts up his ſebord. 
Em. Do ſtrike, barbarian, ſtrike; 
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=. And ftrew my mangled limbs with every blow. 
4 | Wound me, and doubly kill me, with unk indneſs, 
= That, by thy hand I fall. — 
$13 Arth. O love! O Merlin] whom ſhould J believe? 

i Em, Believe thyſelf, thy youth, thy love, and me; 
= Diſarm thy hand, that mine may meet it bare. 
1 Arth. If falling for the firſt- created fair 
= . Was 4dam's fault, great grandfire, I forgive thee ;' 
3% Eden was loſt, as all his ſons would loſe it. 

N N 5 . [ Going 2 Emmeline. 


Euter Philidel ruming. „ 
Phil. Hold, poor deluded mortal, hold thy hand, 
Which if thou giv'ſt is plighted to a fiend. | 
For proof, behold the virtue of this wand; 
Strites Emmeline ctoith a wand, who firaight de- 
| ſeends : Grimbald appears in her place, 
| Now ſee to whoſe embraces thou wert fall ig. 
Behold the maiden modeſty of Grim&ald / | 
7 N | [ Grimbald græant. 
Arth, Horror ſeizes me, | | | 
'To think whatheadlong ruin I have tempted. 
Phil. Haſte to thy work; a noble ſtroke or two, 
Ends all the charms, and diſenchants the grove. 


T'll hold thy miſtreſs bound. [Chains Grimbald, 
2 Ab. I hen here's for earneſt; | 
1 245 9 ; IStrites twice or thrice, the tree ſinks amidſt thunder 


| and lightning, and the bridge breaks down. 
Tis finiſh'd, and the duſk that yet remains, | 
Is but the native horror of the wood, „ 
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: 45 : Work upwards to thy hands, and looſe their hold. 
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ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. © = og 
On yon proud towers, before this day be done, 


My glitt'ring banners ſhall be wav'd againſt the ſetting 


Phil. Come on, my ſurly ſlave; come, ſtalk along, 
And ſtamp a madman's pace, and drag thy chain. 
Grim. I'll champ ind foam upon't, till the blue venom 


bil. Know'ſt thou this powerful wand? 'tis lifted up, 
A ſecond ſtroke-would ſend thee to the centre, 


Benumb'd and dead, as far as ſouls can die. 


rim. I wiſh thou wouldſt, to rid me of my ſenſe. 


Chor. * itory ! ictlory Jie is in chain 


Victory! vſdtory! Virtue reigns. }  [Excunts 


* N E, A camp. 
Enter Oſmond affrighted. + « | 
O/m. Grimbald made priſoner, and my grove deſtroy' d! 
Now what can ſave me Hark, the drums and trumpets! 
- „ [rums and trumpets witht, 
Arthur is marching onward to the fort. 


** 


J have but one recourſe, and that's to O/avald ; oF 


But will he whom I've injur'd, fight for me? 
No, not for me, but for himſelf he muſt ; 

I'll urge him with the laſt neceflity : 

Better give up my miſtreſs than.my lite. 

His force is much unequal to his rival; | 
True; hut I'll help him with my utmoſt art, 
And try t'unravel fate. 
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IA narch. 255 2 


Enter Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, and ſoldiers. /#/ 
Con. Now there remains but this one labour more; 
And if we have the hearts of true-born Britons, 
T he forcing of that caſtle crowns the day. 
Aur. The works are weak, the garriſon but thin. 
Arth. Then where you ſee them ſtaggering in their ranks, 
And cluſtering moſt in motion, there preſs them home; 


72 or that's a coward's heap—How's this, a fally ? 


7 


Euter Oſwald, Guillamar, and /oldiers on the other ſide. 
Beyond my hopes to meet em on the ſquare. | 
Ow. Brave Britons, hold; and thou their famous 
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" 
| 
; 
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chief, LAdvancin g. * 


Attend what Savon Oſvald will propoſe. ddd 
He owns your victory; but whether owing "$3 
To valour, or to fortune, that he doubts. 
If Arthur dares aſcribe it to the firſt, 
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75 ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 
nd fngled from acrowd will tempt a conqueſt, ! 


urid Offers; let our Troops retire, 
And hand to hand let us decide our ſtrife: 
This if refus'd, bear witnefs earth and heay'n, 
Ibu ſteal'ſt a crown and miſtreſs undeſerv'd. 
Arth. Ell not uſurp thy title of a robber, 
Nor will upbraid thee, that before, I proffer d 
This fingle combat, which thou didit refuſe; 
So glad I am, on any terms to meet thee, 
And not diſcourage thy repenting ſhame. 
As onee Eucat, my great anceſtor, 
Petwixt the Teran and Rutulian bands, 
F2vght for a crown, and bright Lavinia's bed; 
So will J meet thee, hand to hand oppos'd : 
My auguring mind aſſures the ſame ſucceſs. 
[Te his nen] Stir not a ſword ;—if I am ſlain, or yield, 
Renounce me, Bris, for a recreant knight ; 
And let the Sar peacefully enjoy . 
His former footing in our famous iſle, 
To ratify theſe terms, I ſwear © - 
Oheo. You need not; | | Rs & - 
Your honour 1s of force. without your oath. 
J only add, that if I fall, or yield, 
Your's be the crown and Emmetine. | . 
——— —-— 
No more:; we keep the looking hear'n and ſun 
Jo long in expectation of our arms. 
: Arthur and Oſwald fight. They clye, and Arthut 
| diſarms Oſwald. 
Arth. Conteſs thyſelf o'ercome, and aſk thy life. 
O/av. Tis not worth aſking, when tis in thy power. 
Arth. Then take it as my gift. 
O feu. A wretched gift, 
With loſs of empire, liberty, and lo 


rn 


3 y liberty, thy 
Lead back thy Saxons to ule ancient Elbe: 
I would reſtore thee fruitful Kent, the-gett 


But that my B ritons brook no forei gn power, | 


— — 


— — — — 
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ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 
; 6 "To lord it in a land ſacred to freedom, 


© av. Nor more than thou haſt offer'd would I take; - 

T would refuſe all Britain held i in oma | I. 1 
And own no other maſters ? 1 | | 
Enter en one fide Merlin, Emmeline, and Matilda, Conon, | 
Aurelius, with Britiſh Soldiers, bearing King Arthur's | 
andard aijplayed. "208 — 


mond, mv; 


- Arthur going 70 Emmeline, and emby racing her, 
© Arth. Again, again I have thee in my arms. 

Ein. We are ſo titted for each other's hearts, | 8 | 
That heav'n had err'd in making of a third, 
To get betwixt and intercept our loves. | | 


Mer. Take hence that monſter o ingratitude, 
Him who betray d his maſter, bear him hence; 

Th And in that loathſome dungeon plunge him deep, 
| FW here he plung'd noble O/avald. 

O/n. That indeed is, fitteſt for me, 

ky there I ſhall be near my kindred fiends, 


And ſpare my (trimbald's 


to bear me to em. 


If 2 Arth. Arthur, thou haſt acquir'd immortal fame, 
And of three chriſtian worthies, art the-f1it ; | | 
And now at once to treat thy fight and ſoul, 
Behold what rolling ages ſhall produce; =; ? : 
The wealth, the loves, the glorios of e, Gat 
y Which yet, like golden ore, unripe in beds, 

Expect the warm indulgency of heav'n 
| To call 'em forth to light 
Nor thou, brave Saxon prince, ſw Oſwald] difdain our 


triumph: .. . | = 


* 


Britons and Saxons ſhall be once one people; : 
One common tongue, one common fait ſhall bine | 
Cur n bands in a perpetual peace. 


erlin waves hit aa, the Scene changes, ard 


cloud above. 
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ARTHUR AND EMMELIN 
Tn triumph der the main. 
* Serene and calm, auf void of fear, 
s The queen of i/lands ot appear,” 
[#olus aſcends, and Britannia rifes from il e ſens 
Enter Venus þrd Cupid. ; 
SONG.- rs. Crouch. 
Faint ijie, all iſles cæcꝗ ling, 
deat of | leaſures and 22 dert; 
Ven::« 52 201 c Bie Per dave Ui g. 
fitlule her Cypypan groves, 
Cupiad. + bee aw ritehnation, 
Care an Q envy vill trove 
41 at priſons , *#//r971, 
And 44% /f tr 7. "at des 2 lone. 
Gentle murmuns, #* Tweet omplaining, 
Sighs that bliaw the e of laue; 
WH rep. ſes kind d;ja, 10 uu, 
Shall be all the pumnfyou prove 
Ev ry auf], // Pall pay Ars duty, 
Grateful ex) ry 7 ry mf hall prove, . 
Aud ns theſe excel 11 bed iy, 
Theſe fhall be reno { for love. 
Mer. Theſe who next enter qre our valiant Britent, 
o ſhall by fea and land repe| our foes. 
[4 march, awhile the Ffritiſh ſailors and grenadier 
come ia the front the age. 
w, look above, and in heaf'n's high abyſs, 
hold what fame attends tho future heroes. 
[TH order of the garter deſcends. | 
SONG. -— Mr. Williames. . 
St. George, the patron M our ijle, 
A : fold ier und n faint, 
On that auſpicions ordor mile, 
Which live and arms quill plant. 
Our natives not alone apptar 
T o-court this martial ptize ; 
But foreign kings adopted here, 
At hame their crowns pie. 
Our ſow" reign 5 in aahful ftate, 
His honours [ball / c 3 
And fee his ſcepter d ſubjeAs watt 
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[ Exeunt omnes. 
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